THE MANUFACTURERS

In the midst of his own family, William would often say, ' I
wish poor Charles may ever be as happy as we are I3 Fre-
quently, in his letters to London correspondents, he desired
them to inquire, privately, how Mr. Germaine went on.

For some time he heard of nothing but his extravagance,
and of the entertainments given to the fine world by Mrs.
Germaine ; but in the course of a few years, his correspondents
hinted that Mr. Germaine began to be distressed for money,
and that this was a secret which had been scrupulously kept
from his lady, as scrupulously as she concealed from him her
losses at play. Mr. Darford also learned from a correspondent
who was intimately acquainted with one of Mrs. Germaine's
friends, that this lady lived upon very bad terms with her
husband; and that her children were terribly spoiled by the
wretched education they received.

These accounts gave William sincere concern : far from
triumphing in the accomplishing of his prophecies, he never
once recalled them to the memory even of his own family; all
his thoughts were intent upon saving his friend from future pain.

One day, as he was sitting with his family round their
cheerful tea-table, his youngest boy, who had climbed upon his
knees, exclaimed, * Papa ! what makes you so very grave to-
night ? You are not at all like yourself! What can make you
sony ?'

< My dear little boy,' said his father, * I was thinking of a
letter I received to-day from London.'

< I wish those letters would never come, for they always
make you look sad, and make you sigh !    Mamma, why do
you not desire the servants not to bring papa any more such
letters ?    What did this letter say to you, papa, to make you
so grave ?3

c My dear,3 said his father, smiling at the child's simplicity,
1 this letter told me that your little cousin Charles is not quite
so good a boy as you are.'

4Then, papa, I will tell you what to do: send our Miss
Locke to cousin Charles, and she will soon make him very
good.3

* I daresay she would,3 replied the father, laughing : i but,
my dear boy, I cannot send Miss Locke; and I am afraid she
would not like to go : besides, we should be rather sorry to
part with her.3
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